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Rep BHen Time had brought this Embrion to the light, 
WK It wept, it cryde, and oft it deeply ſight; 

Day 1 ask'd my Muſe the cauſe; Sheemade no other 

' Reply,then this, Shee's like the Muſe,her mother ; 

I ask'd her name; Shee ſaid, Melpomine, 


- ] ask'd a Patrone, and thee named T hee. 


To Thee, the Darling of my child-bed Muſe, 
I here preferre thoſe long deuoted dues, 
I owe to Honor; with a truer heart 
None e're preſented, though with greater Art: 
My Mule, perſwades me, though her Infant cry, 
You'll pardon't, when you rcade the reaſon, why. 
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TO THE READER. 
"4 the ruines of Troy, Rome, The- 
Val bes,or Carthage have been thought 
"2 <\ s ſubje&t, worthy the imployment 
og yl more ſerions Pennes , to _ [4 


REL2 Sl remembrance thereof to Poſteritie, 
how much more worthy the paines of 
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a linelyer Pen then mine , © this anciem , moſt true, + 


and nener.enongh to be lamented deſolation, and cap- 
tmitie of Terufalem, Ieruſalem,the holy Citie of God, 
Teruſalem, the type of the Catholtke Church ? 

After eighteene moneths ſiege in theelenemth yeere 
of Zedekiah , the ninth day of the fourth moneth, 
(which was the eighteenth yeere of Nebucadonozor 
over Babylon) the Princes of Babylon ſarprized 
and tooke this braue Citie of Teraſalem: preſently af- 
ter which, Nebuzaradan tht Generallof the Babylo- 
nian Armie commanded by Nebucadonozor) ſpeyled 
theT emple, carried away the Yeſſels of gold and ſil- 
wer , that were conſecrated $0 Gads ſernice , and the 
great Lauar ginenby King Salomon,and burned rhe 
Temple, the firſt day of the next moneth , which was 
one and twentie dayes after the ſurprizall : 470. yeeres 

ſixe moneths,and ten dayes after the foundation there- 


Reade Ioſephrs 


of ; 1062. yeeres, fixe moneths, ten dayes after the de- |. lg. Tod. 
partnre of the people ont of Egypt; 1950. yeeres, ſixt lib.10.cap-10. 
AR:x 
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To Tarr Rreavpex: 
moneths,ten dayes after the Deluge; ang 3513.yeeres, 
ſixe moneths, ten dayes after the Creation of Adam. 
Thus., and then, was this Citie of Teruſalem taken, 
and for ſeuentie yeeres , remayned the lewes in ths 
Captinitie : And this,in briefe, is the generall occaſion 
why,and the time when theſe Lamentations were com- 
poſed. Reader, I tender to thy conſideration, two 
things ; Firft, the Pen-man : ſecondly, the Art and 
Methode of ths Threnodia. As for the firſt, It was 
pern'd by Ieremie the Prophet, the ſonne of Hilkiah 
4 Prieſt ; and vndoubtedly endighted by the Spirit of 
God ; ſome thinke it was written , when the Prophet 
Was 111 riſen ; others , when hee wat with Godoliah 
at Maſpath : but whither at the one place or at the 0- 
ther, it s not much materiall to diſcourſe. 

Secondly , as tourhing the Art and Methode , it ts 
ſhort and conciſe, as being mojt naturall to ſo lamen- 
table a ſubject : Cicero ſayes, Lamentationes de» 
benteſle conciſz,& breues,quiacitolachryma exa- 
reſcit, & difficile eſt, auditores autleRores, in illo 
affetu ſummmz commilerationis, diu tenere. The 
Methode is truly elegious , not bound to any ordinarie 
ſet forme, but wildly depending vpon the ſudden ſub- 
jet, that new griefes preſent ; and indeed the dee 
peft ſorrowes can not be, but diſtratted from all rules 
of methode , the negleit of which, « wveniall in ſuch 
ejulations 4s theſe, as which,in all the Scriptures, there 
75 none ſo copious , none ſo ardent , concerning which 
Gregorie Nazianzene confeſſes, Threnos Teremiz 
nunquam aſe ſiccis oculis letos eſle, Ter ſome think 
there is a methode kept, but 200 fine and intricate, for 
our groſſe apprehenſuons ; touching this point , Saint 
Altt- 
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Ambroſe lib.s. Epiſt, ad Tuſt, ſayes, Demus, cas ſ&-- 
cundum artem non fcripſifle, at certe ſecundum 
gratiam. ſcripſifle fatendum eſt, quz omnem artem 
longe fuperat, and with this 7 reſt. 

Tow ſhall obſerne , that the fonre firit Chapters of 
o Lamentations carry a firiet order , inthe Origi- 
nall, far-exery Verſe throughout exery Chapterbegins 
with a ſeuerall letter of the Hebrew Alphabet,except 
the third Chapter , wherein the ff and exery third 
Verſe onely is tyed to a Letter, and continues the Al- 
phabet through, which forme the Prophet wſed, part- 
ly for Eloquence, partly for Memorie ſake, meaning 
either literally thus, that it ought 10 be perfett as the 
Alphabet, in Memorie, or Hieroglyphically thus, that 
as the Alphabet is the Radix of all wordes,, ſo the mi- 
ſeries of the Temes, were the combination of all mi- 


ſeries. 


For the ſame Canſes, T likewiſe here in my Peri- 
phraſe, haue obſerued the ſame forme , and continue 
the Alphabet, in Engliſh , as the Prophet did in He- 
brew, deſirous 10 be hus ſhaddow, as much as 1 can. 

1t appeares by the ſlrifineſſe of the order, that #heſe 
Lamentations were Originally writ in Verſe, and as 

ſome thinke, in Sapphicks , but many of our earned 
Neotericks denie,that any writings of the Tewes carry, 
now, any direct , or certaine Lawes of Poeſie , though- 
(they confeſſe) ſome ruinous Accents , here and there 
diſconered,makes them imagin, they ws yo things 
in verſe , but now , it ſeemes that God in diſper-- 
ſing them , hath likewiſe diſſolued , and- 
firucke dumbe their muſicke, 
" Farewel., 
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TO THE TRVE 
 THEANTHROPOS, 
Teſus Chriſc, 


THE S4Y1O0/R OF THE 
WORTD: 
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His Seruane implores his 
faxonrable aſdiſtance. 


BRAY Hou dpha, and Omega, before whom, 
8 1 hings paſf,and preſent, and things, yet #9 come, 
B23 Arc all alike ;' O, proſper my Delignes, 
Andlet thy Spitit inrich my feeble lines; 
Reviue my paſſion; let mine eye behold 
Thoſe ſotrowes, preſent, which were wept of old: 

Strike fad my Soule, and giue my Pen, theart 
To mooue, and Mee, an vnderftanding heart. 
O, letthe Accent of each word, make knowne, 
I mixe the Teares of Sion, with mine ownie : 
Preſerue all ſuch, as beare true hearts to Sion 3 
Wee are thy Zambes, O, bee thou ſtill our Loy, 
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EL n'G. I: 
H priefe of Times! Ah, fable times of Gricfe, 
Whoſe torments findea voice, but no reliefe ; 
Aretheſerhe balnaget Thee towers,&ſtate, 
: -That all tWamazed | ood wondring at? 
Is this that Citic, whoſe eternall Glorie,. | 
Could finde noperiod, for her endlefſe ſtorie? 
And isfheecometo this? Het Buildings raz'd? 
Her Towers burnt? Her Glorie thus defac'd 2. 
O ſudden Change! O world of Alterations !.. 
Shee,ſhee that was the Prince,the Queene of Nations, 
See, how ſheelyes, of Arepgth, of all, bereiv'd, -. 
Now paytiig Tribute, which ſhee oncerecciu'd, 
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' From the fierce 


| From her vpetall Fae, that fits aboue her; 
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Sons Eleotes. 


ELtes. 32; 


B Ehold ! her eyes, thoſe glorious eyes, that were 


Like two faire Sunnes, in one celcſtiall Sphzre, 
Whoſe radiant beames did, once, reflef ſo bright, 
Are now eclipſed, and haueloſt their light, 

And ſeeme like Ilands, about which, appeares 

A troubled Ocean, with a Tide of tcares; 

Her ſcruant Citics, that were once, at hand, - - 
And bow'd their ſeruile necks, toher command, 
Stand allaloofe, as ſtrangers to her mone, 

And giue her leaue; to ſpend her teares alone ; 

Her Neighbours flatter, with a falſe relicfe, "1 
And wich a kiſle, betray her, to hergricfe.. 
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EL E-G. 3. © 
Ompaſt around, with Scas of briny tcares, 
1ndah laments, diſtraught with double feares ; 


Euen as the fearfu! 
| Go -Rawke; chat toocloſe purſues her, 
Falls in a Couert, and her ſelfe doth couer; 


hank, tocxcuſcher 


Meanewhile, the treaſon ofthe quick Retrjuers, : |,;., 
Diſcouers nonell dangers, and delivers. - _... 7 - 
Her to aſecond feare, whoſe double fright | 
Findes fafetie, nor in ſtaying, nor in flight ; 
Euen ſo, is 7#dahvext, with "ge oct LT aa? 
Berwixt her home-bred, and her torreinFoes... . .. 


Erze. 


Sions Elegies. 
Etzc. 4. 
D Id nottheſeſacred Cawſies, that areleading 

To Sion, late , ſeeme pau'd, with often treading ? 
Now ſecret Dens, for lurking Theeues to meet, 
Vnpreſt, vnleſſe with facrilegious feet; 
$;on, the Temple of the higheſt G o D, 
Stands deſolate, herholy ſteps vatrod ; 
Her Alrars are defac'd, her Virgin fircs 
Surceaſe, andwith a ſtinke, her ſnuffe expires z 
Her Prieſts haue chang'd their Hymns to ſighes& cries, 
\ Her Virgins weepe forth Riuers from theireyes :; 
| O $30», thou that -wert the Childe of mirth, 
Art now the ſcorne, and By-word of the Earth. 
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Þ Nereas'd in power, and high Cheuiſaunce 

Of armes, thy Tyrant foemen doe aduaunce 
Their craftiecreſts; He, hethat was thy father, 
Andcrownd thee,once,with bleffings,nowdoth gather 
His troops toworke thy end ; Him, who aduanc't thee 
To be Earths Queene; thy ſins haue bent againſt thee : 
StrangeſpeRacle of Griete! Thy tender tric, | 
Whom childhood taught no language, but their crie, 
T expreſletheir infant griefe, theſe; wretched theſe, 
By force of childiſh teares, could notappeaſc- 
The ruthleſſe Sword, which; deafetoall their cryes, 
Did driue them Capriues, fromtheir mothers cyes. 

B 2 Eto. 


; 
7 


Ru 


» 


nal 
35 


[ 


Stons Elegtes. 


ELEG. 6. 


F Airc Virgin Sion, where (ah) where are thoſe 
Purecheckes, wherein, the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
So much contended, lately, for the place, 
Till both compounded, in thy glorious face ? 
How haſt thou bleard, thoſe ſun-bright cyes, of thine, 
Thoſe beames, the royall Magazens of diuine 
And ſacred Majeſtic, from whoſe purelight, 
The purblind worldlings, did reccine their fight, 
Thy fearfull Princes, leaue their fenceleſle Towers, 
And flie like Harts, before their ſwifepurſuers, 
Likelight-foot Harts they flic, not knowing, where, 
Prickt on with Famin, and diſtrated Feare.. 
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G AIVd with her gricfe, 1cr»ſalem: recalls 
To minde, her loſt delights, her Feſtinalls, 

Her pong freedome, and full joyes, in vaine 
Witlhing, what Earth cannot reſtore againe 
Succour ſhee ſought, and begg'd, but none was there, 
Togiuethe Almes, of one poore trickling teare, 
The ſcornfull lips, of her amazed Foes, 
Deride the griefe, of her diſaſtrous woes z 
They laugh, and lay morcampletorments on her, 
Diſdaine tolooke, and yet they gaze vpon her, 
Abuſe her Altars, hate her Offerings, 
Prophanc her Sabbaths, and her holy Things. 
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1 At thou. (eroſalem) 5, had thy heart ++. _ ©;* 
Beene loyall to his louc,, whoſe once thou-werr, . * 
O, had the beames of thy vnvailed eye, 
Continu'd pure; had'ſt thou beene nice, to tric 
New pleaſures, thus thy Glorie ne're had waſted, : 
Thy Walls, till now, like thy Reproach, had laſted. 
Thy Louers, whoſc falſe beautics did entice thee, '* © 
Haue ſcene thee naked, and doe now defpiſetheec, 
Drunke with thy wanton pleaſures, they are fled, 
| And ſcornethe bountie, of thy loathed bed; 
h Left to thy guilt (the ſeruantof thy ſin) -- x 
Thou ſham'ſt ro ſhow, what once, thou gloricdit in. 


ES UETNURISURNDS 


| ELiE G0. 9% 


Eruſalem is all infe&ed ouer 

With leproſic, whoſe filth, no ſhade can coner, 

Puft vp with pride, vamindfull of her end, 

Sec, how ſheelyes, deuoid of helpe, or friend. 

Great Lord of Lords (whoſe Mercy farre tranſcends 
| Thy ſacred Juſtice) whoſe full Hand attends 

' - Thecryes of emptle Ravens, bow downe thine cares, 
| To wretched Sion, Sion drown'd in teares ; 


Thy Hand did plant her (Lord) ſheeis thy Vine, 
4 


Confound her Foes, they are her foes, and thine : 
Shew wonted fauour, tothy holy Hill, 

Rebuild her walls, and loue thy Sion ill, | 
B. 3 ELEG-«. 
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S$ions Elegies: e& |] q 
Ex EG, IO» 


I Nees, falſly bent to-D ago, now dehile 
Her waſted:Temple; rudely they diſpoile - 
Th'abuſed Altars, and no hand telecues; 
Her Houſe of prayeris turn'd a Den of theeues, 
= Her doſtly Robes, herſacred treaſure ſtands,” 
- A.williag preyto ſacrilegious hands;  ' © * 
Her Prieſtsareſlaine;and'in a lukewarme flood, 
Througheuery Channell runnes the Levits blood; 
The hallowed Temple of the higheſt G 0», 
Whoſe purer'Foot-fteps} werenotto be trod 
With vnprepared feet, befotc her cye 
Isturn'd a Groue, for baſe Idolatric. - | 
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ELE6G. 11 


Þ Ingring with Death and Famin, 7«dab groanes, 
And tothe Aire, breathes forth herayrie moanes, 

Her fainting Eyes waxc dimme,her Checks grow pale, 
Her wandring ſteps deſpaire to ſpeede, and faile, 
Shecefaints,and through her trembling lips(halfedead) 
Shee whifpersoft the holy name of Bread: 
Great G 0'», letthy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 
Behold thy ſeruants, ſend thy ſeruants peace, 
Behold thy vaſſalls, grouclingon the duſt ; 
Be mercifull (deare'G'o ») as well as juſt 3 - 
'Tis thou, 'ris thou alone, tharſent this griefe, 
"Tis thou, *tis thou alone, can ſend relicfe. 
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Y tongu's in labour with her painfull birth,  . / 
That findes no paſlagez Lo howſtrangeadearth 
Of wordes, concomitates aworldof woes 1: 51i) 217 
I neither ca conceale; nor yet:diſcloſe | mM 41T 
. You weary: Pilgrims, you, whomchange of Clymes 
Hauctaught the change of Fortunes, and of Times, 
Stay, ſtay your fecble Reps,,and.calt younEyes 112 
On mc, the Abſtrat of all.miſeries./1! +1571 WIN r br nA 
Say (Pilgrims) ſay, if ereyoureyes beheld: | 
More truer Iiades,z more yaparalleld;c; - 1 | i:.::5. 
"1 And mageleſſe Euilis, whichwy-offeated G oidis 1224 
Ke vie withhisearaged Rog ,- 1-1 fo bionoT 
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Nor yet endure is deadly. ſtakes nov dies ;| 1) 5! 
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Sons Elegies. 


Ex. x6. 14. 


O; ! How voſufferable is the waight 

S— Of figne! How miſerable is their ſtate, 
The ſilenceof whole ſeerer ſinneconceales 
The ſmart, till Juſtice ro Revenge appeales! 
| ered onderous are my Crimes, whoſe ample ſcroule, 

sdowne the pillars of my broken Soule ! 

us. fower, maſqu/d wich ſweetneſſe, oucrſwai'd me, 
And with their ſmiling kiſſes, they betrai'd me, 
Betrai'd meto-my Foes, atd what's worſe, 
Bctrai'd me to my ſelfe, and heauens curſe, 
Bctrai'd amy fouls, toa0 eternall griefe, - 
Deuoid of vain fob <'reto finde reliefe. 
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Erplext with change of woes, where ere Trurne |- 
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) = y fainting eyes; they finde freſhcauſe, to ax, -” 
1B My griefesmoduetikethe Planets! whichappeare 
: H Chand d frotwelipie pldce places; tobffant to Sphere; 


Behold, the Eath-confortiditlg atthe of heaven, 
F: Hath cow'd mywvaliant ram Copa, and hath driven 
Their ſcatter {yon the Ji £ 


Like worried "1 
Lite wore ſe, dee? pf ron, © 
——_ driacn from'mydi ation ; 

| Myrender'Virginshanen rr - 
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Sions Eleytes. 
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34 change of Torments! equall to thoſe crimes, 
Which palit vathought-of, inmy proſp'rousrimes; 
From hence proccede my griefes, (ah me) from hence, 

My fpring-tydeſorrowes haucrheir influence; 

For theſe, my ſoulc diſſolues, my eyes lament, 
Spending thoſe tearcs, whoſeſtore will nere be ſpent; 
For theſe, my fainting ſpirits droope, andmele 
In anguith, ſuch as neuer Mortall felt ; 

Within the ſelfe-fame flames, I freeze, and frie, 

I roare for helpe, and yetno helpeisnigh j © 

My ſonnes arc loſt, whoſe fortunes ſhould relieve me, 
And onely ſuch triumph, that hourely gricne me. 
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ELitz@. 17. 


R Ent from the gloric of herloſt renowne, 

$:on laments; Herlips (her lips o'reflowne' 
With floods of.tcares) thet prompteth howeo breake 
New languages, inftruQs her tonguetoſ| 
Elegious Dialets; Shee lowly bends 
Her duſtic knces vpan theearth, extends 
Her brawneleſſe armes tothem, whoſeruthleſle eyes 
Are red, with laughing at her mif&icsz 
Naked ſheelyes, deform'd, and circumvented - 
Wirh troopes of feares, yapiticd, vnlamenited, 


4 


'Alonhſomedraimeforfilth, defpis'd)fovtorne; 


The ſcorne of Nations, and the Childe of ſorne.; 
GC ELizc, 
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ELtc. 18. 


g Owre wages iſſue from the ſweets of ſin. ET 
Heauens hand is juſt, this treacherous heart hath-bit 
The author of my woes: 'Tis I alone; 
My forrowes reape, what my foule finnes haue ſowne ; 
Otten they cry'd to Heauen,c're Heauen replyde, 
. . And Vengeance ne're had come, had they ne're cryde ; 
All you that paſſe, vouchlafe your gracious cares, 
To heare thefecryes, your eyes, to view theſe teares ; 
They are no heat-drops of anangric heart, 
Or childiſh paſhons of an idle ſmart, 
But they are Riuers, ſpringing from an Eye, 
W hoſe ſtreames, no 10y can ſtop, no gricfe draw dryc. 
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þ Vrne where liſt, new cauſe of woe, preſents © - 
My poorediſtrattedſoule with new laments ; 

Where ſhall I turne ? Shall-I implore my friends? 
Ah ! ſummer friendſhip; withthe ſummer ends ; 
In vaine to them my groanes, in vaine my tearcs, 
For harueſt friends; can findenowinter cares ; 
Orlſkalt | cally ſacred Priefts for aid; 
Alas ! my pined Prieſts-are all betraid 
To Death,and Famin ; inthe ſtreirs they cryde 
For bread, and whilſt they ſoughtfor bread, they dyde: 
Vengeance could ncuer ftrike/ſo hard a blowe, 
As when thee ſends an vnlamented woe. 
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Ouchſafe (great G 0») to turne thy tender eyes 
On me; poore wretch': 6,let my mid-nightcryes, 
(That ncuer ceaſe, if never ſtoprwith reares) 
Procure audience from thy gracious cares 
Behold thy creature, made by change of griefe 
The bareſt wretch, that:euer d relicfey'/ 
Sce ſec, my ſoule is tortur'd'onthy racke;/”” - 
My bowells tremble, and my hearr-ftringscrack z 
Abroad, the ſword with open ruinefrighrs me; 
Art home; the ſecrer hand of Famin Imiphesihe;- | 
Strange fires of griefe) How 15 my ſoule oppteſt, © 
Thathndes abroad, no peace; ar home, noreft ! 
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Y Ver, where art thou, 6 ſacred Lambe of peace, 
4 That promis'd tothe heauie laden, ca(c ? 
| Thee, thee alone, my often bended knee. 
Inuokes, that haue nootherhelpe, bur Thee; 
| My foes (amazed at my hoarſe complayning) 
[ Scoffe atmy oft i me crys, diſdayning 
#M- Tolend their proſp'rous hand, they hiſle and ſmile, 
Taking a plealureto beholdmy ſpoile ; 
Their hands delight ro bruze my broken reeds, 
And ſtill perſiſt, to prick that heart, that bleeds ; 
But ther's a Day (if Prophets can diuine) X 
Shall ſcourge their ſinnes, as they haue ſcourged mine. 
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= ELEG. 32. 


Ou noyſome Weedes ,; that lift your Creſts ſo high, 

When better Plants, for. want of moifture;dic, '* * 
Thinke youto ftourilheucr ? and (vnſpide) 
To ſhootthe lowers of your fruitleſſe pride? 
| If Plants be lopx, becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
| Thinke you to. thrive, thar beare;ng fruit: at all ? 
Looke downe (great Gov) and fromahbeirplaces;teare 
| Theſe weeds,that fuck the juyce,ſhould vsbearc; 
| Vndew'd with ſhowers, let them ſee no-Junne;, 
| But feele:thoſt froſts, that thy paore:Plants hane done. 
; O, clenfethy Garden,thatthe World mayknowe, 
We arethe Scedes, that thy right Hand did ſowe. 
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Las | my torments, my diſtrated feares, | 
Hance no commerce with reaſonable teares ; 
How hath heauens abſence darkned the renowne 
Of Sions gloric.! with one angrie frowne, 
How hath th'Almightic clouded thoſe bright beames, 
And chang 'd her beauties ſtreamers, inta ſtreames } 
-#- pranyrs.. Ic | | | 
Gaue Earneſt of an cuerlaſting name, 
Is now become an indigeſted Maſfe, 
Andruineis, where. thatbraue gloric was; ...._ ..- 
How hath Heauen ſtruck her carth-admired name, 
From thheight of honour,to = depth of ſhame ? 
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ric ofwhoſc refulgent Fame, 
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Sons Elevies, 
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B Fautic, nor ſtrength of building, could entice, 
Or force Reuenge from her uſt enterpriſe; 
Mercy hath ſtopt her cares, and luſtice hath 
Powrd out full vialls, of her kindled wrath 
Imparient of delay, {hee hath ſtruck dapyne 

The pride of S797, kickt off 1«#da's Crowne, 

Her deans vnpeopled. and diſperc'd her powres, 
And with the ground hath leuell'd her high towres, 
Her Prieſts arc flaine, her capriu'd Princes arc 
Vnranſom'd pris'ners; Slaucs, her mch of warre 
Nothing remaynes of all her wonted glorie, 

But ſad Memorialls of her tragick toric. 
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S Onfuſed horror, and confounded ſhame, 

Hath blutr'd the beaurie, and renowned name 
Of rightcous /ſrae/;, 1ſraels fruitfull Land, 
Entail'd by Heauen, with the vfurping hand 
Of vncontrolled Gentiles, is laid waſte, 

' And with the ſpoile of ruine is defac'r ; 
The angriemouth of Juſtice blowes the fires 
Of haſtic Vengeance, whoſe quick flamealpires, 
With furie, tothar place, which Heauen did ſeuer, 
For 1acob, and his holy Secde, for cuer 
No part, nofecter Angleof the'Land, ' © 
Which bearts no mirke of Heauens enraged m_ 
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D Arts,thrill'd rom heauen,transfixe my bleeding hare, 
And fill my ſoule with cucrlaſtingſmarrt, ' | 
Whoſe feſtring wound, no fortune cah recure; 
Th Almightic ſtrikes but ſeldome, bur ſtrikes ſure ; 
: His ſinowy arme hath drawne his ſteely bowe, 
s And ſent his forked ſhafts, to ouerthrowe 
| My pined Princes, and to ruinate 
The weakned Pillars, of my wounded ſtate; 
His hand hath ſcourg'd my deare delights, acquited 
| My ſoule, of all, where ia my fouledelighted ; 
T I am the-Mirrour of vamaſqued fin,” © -** 
To ſce her (dearely purchas'd) pleaſures in. 
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ELEG. $. 
E Ven as the Pilot, whoſe ſharpe Keele diuides - 
Th'encountring waucs, of the Cicilian Tides; ': * 
Toft onthclliſts.of Death; ſtriving to ſcape 7 
The danger of deepe mouth'd Carybdir rape, 
Reburrs on Seyla, witha forc'd careere, 
And wrecks vpon aleſle ſuſpeRted fearez 
Euen ſo poore 1, contriningto withſtand | - - 
My Foemans, fall into th'Almighties hand; 
So I, the Childe of ruinetoauoyd: 
Leſſe dangers, by a.greater meftrageds 03 
How neceſlarie, Ah! How-ſharp's bisend;":: > - 
That neither hath his' G © », nor Man; tofriend ! 
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E Orgotten Sow hangs her egg head, 


Vpon her fainting breſt ; Herſoulcis fed 
With cndlefle gricte, whoſe torments had depriu'd her 
Long fince, of life, had not new paincs reviu'd her ; 


Sion is like a Garden, whoſe defence 


Being broke, is lefttotherude violence 

Of waſtefull Swine, full of negte&ed waſte, 

Nor having flowre for ſmell ; nor herbefor taſte ; 

Heaucn takes no plcafure in her holy Feaſts, 

Her idle ſabbaths, or burnt far of bealts:;, | 

Both State, and Temple are deſpoil'd,and fleec't: 4 } 
Of all their beauticz without Prince, or Prieſt. -- 
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C7 Lorie, that oncedid Heauens bri he Temple fill, 


Is now departed from that facred Hill z 
See, how the empric Altur ſtands diſpuiz'd, 
Abus'd by Gentiles, and by Heauen deſpizd; 
Thar place, wherein the holy One hath taken 
So ſweet _ tyes loathed, and forſaken ; 
That ſacred place, wherein'the pretious Name 
Of great /chbonah was preſervu'd, the ſame 
Is turn'd a Den for: $3 anopen ſtage, 
For Vice, to ard ons a'defiled Cage 2.6 
Of vncleanebbirdsy nhoufcof pritiledge 
For ligne; and yncdhtrelled facriledge. 
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ELtrc. 38. 


H Eauen hath decreed; hisangrie breaſt doth boile, 


I 


They howle to H&auen, but Heauen giuesnoregard. 
os gp D 


His time's expir'd, and he is artn'd to ſpoile ; 
His ſecret Will adjourn'd the righteous doome 
Ofthrearned S:97, and het titne is corne z 
His hands arm'd with thutder, from his eyes, 

A flamemore quick, then ſulphrous «#7, flyes ; 
Sion muft fall; That hand, which hathbegun, 
Can neuer reſt, till thefull worke be dun; 

Her walls are funke, her Towresart oderthrowne, 
Heanen will not leaue a ſtone vpona.ſtone; 

Hence, hence the flouds of roaring 1#deh riſe, 
Hence $70p fills the Ciſterns of het eyes. 


ELzG. go. 
Oy isdeparted from the holy Gates | 
Ofdeare /erſalems, and peaceterraits  ,. 
From waſted S79n; her high walls, that were 
An armed proofs, againſt thebrunt of feare, 
Are ſhrunke, for ſhame, if not withdrawne, for pitje, 
To ſee the ruines, of fo brauea Citic ; 
Her Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conſtrain'd, 
Howrely to heare the name of Heauenprofan'd ; 
Manners and Lawes, the life of gouerament, 
Are ſentinto eternall baniſhment; |. 1 _ / 
Her Prophttsceaſc to dreame z they vow, yahcards 
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K "8 Prieſt, and People, all alike are clad, 

In weedes of Sack-cloth, taken from the ſad 
Wardrobeof ſorrow ; proſtrate on the earth, 
T hey cloſe their lips, their lips cſtrang'd to mirth 
Silent they fit, for dearth of ſpecch, affords 
A ſharper Accent, for true griefe, then words; 
The Father wants a Sonne ; the Sonne, a Mother ; 
The Bride,her Groome;the Brother wants his Brother 
Some, Famin ; Exile, ſome ; and ſome, the Sword 
Hath flaine; All want, when Sion wants her Lord: 
How art thou All in all ! Ther's nothing ſcant 
(Great God) with thee; without thee,all things want, 
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ELzs. II. 


Aunch forth, my ſoule, into a Sca of teares, 

W hoſe ballac'd bulke, no other Pilor ſteares, 
Then raging ſorrow. whole vncertaine hand, 
Wanting her Compaſlc, ſtrikes on cucry ſand ; 
Driuen with a ſtorme of fighes, ſhee ſcekes the Hauen 
Of reſt, but like to Noahs wandring Rauen, 
Shee ſcowres the Mayne, and, as a Sca-loſt Rouer, 
Shee roames, butcan no land of peace, diſcouer : 
Mineeyesare faint with tcarcs ; Tearcs haue nocnd 
The more are ſpent, the more remayne to ſpend : 
Whar Marble (ah) what Adamanrineceyc, 
Can looke on Sions ruinc, and not cryc ? 
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Mz rongue? The tongues of ” els, _— faint, { |} 
juſt compiaints” 


preſſe the cauſes of m 


Sce, i nw pale-fac'd ngs roare forfood, 


And from their milkleſſe mothers breſts, draw blood, 


Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toyes, 


and plead 


With trickling teares, Ah mothers, ginevs NI 
Such goodly Barnes, and not one graineot 
Why Aid 4 Swordeſcape's? why were we 
To be deuour'd, and pin'd with nd ? faue "—_ 
Four quick relief, or takethe —_—_— gave vs; - 


eycryth for bread, that ſcatce 


nd wanting meancs toliue, found-meanes to x 
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Euer, ah! neuer yet, did ve 
A State, with deeper ruine, 


N 


thy 


Deare Sip» ; f hh How could miſchicfe dome more keene, + 


Or ſtruck 


breath tocrye 


brand 


Land, 


gloric, witha ſha __ 
Whereto ( FA alem) to what (hall 
Compare this m_— miſeric? 


Turne back to ages 


Searchdeepe Records : 


Theirs are, thine cannot be expreſty in words; 


Would, would to Go»,my liues cheape price might be 


Eſteem'd of valew, bur troranſome 


Would I couldcyrethy griefe; burwhoisable, 
To heals thar wound, Sha is itmmedicable? 12 26 
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S51#n, hadthy ptoſp'tous ſoule endur'd' 

Thy lays we erm $5 095 0 ſecur'd; 
But thou (ah thou) haſt-learchineit 
Toſuch as claw'd, andonely fuch, wonld'ſt heare ; 
Thy Prophets, nointed with vahaliow'd oile, 
Rubb'd,where they. thould hauehaunchr,Sedid beguile 
Thy abuſed faith, their fawntnglips:didcrie-' 

Peace, peace, Was, when there was nopeacenigh; 
They vailted filken curtains forthy crimes, 
Belydethy Gop, andoncly pleas'd-the Times y; 
Dears $i0s, 0h; hadſtrhou; but.hadrheskill; 
Toitgpthine cares, thou haddbeene Siw till; 
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Ezt0o-? 1s. NL 
P Eople, that — dip waſted Land, - w 
Gaze onthpruines, and amazed ftand,' ' - 
ine, a 


They thaketheir: fplecnfull heads; + 
= ſuddendawinall; of is 

and their eotigs © | 
yon. 


=_ clap their idyfull hands, 
With hiſfes, ballads; and with: 
Her pram gre 


And, withthoir ſcornfultfi nes poi: . 

lsthis (ay.chey) thavplace; wh Shed wha 

Made troubled Earth;to tremble athicr-name 7 © +» 

Is this ina Stare? arerheſe; thoſe goodly Stytians ? 
Jothigt ET I8 Quecneof Nations? © 
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But Heauen is iu; 


His Prophauedld] 
He hath deſtrondy; 


Venchet are thedying Embrasof Compathas;! . 
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QEe, , ee; thraccutſed Gentiles docinherie 2 
The Landof promiſe; whete heauens ſacred Spire” 
Buile Temples for hiveucrlaſting Namie $ (2 2: 71 
There; there, th'vſurping ny coy. procliime 
Their idle Idols, vito'whom they gaue - 
That ſtollen honour which heauens Lord ould hauc: 
Winke Siow ; Jletnorthoſeoperbeſigind;. -! 
With heatensdifhonour; ſee! notheauewprofan d; 
Cloſe, cloſe thine cyes, orifrhcy:needs muſt bee”! 
Qpen, like esroletwatetflee,ilo !: lit 11s 
Yer let cheiviblenceof their lowing Rveuraiey” - 
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T Ruſt-not thineeye-lids, _ a flattering ſleepe, © © 
Briberhemto reſt, andrheyforgertoweepey © 
Powreout thy heart; thy recan 'in'cearcs; '' 
Weepefareh'thyplain phineyiottie Alwightic execey/' 
Oh, lerthy cryes; ahyxiepes) re liexrenaddret” ; 
Diſtueber epanicaighondy! 6 
Prefetre the Gd Peritions of thy foule:- 

To Heaueh, lent caſt rby lip rillHexuen condole 


Cong one Yu uc.uedr nr ry } 
my err that GopD eheale;/ 
Eg Jeon er -rep ene 
:Lo weepe __: _ 
onal EzE6, 


- 7  w—.. = TIS. —— R— FL L—- ka... = 
CS ST DT EET” 
3, \ a £5; wn. (> > E 


SE B4 > = C441 Ts, 


Sons" Elevies,” 
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\/Ouchiale, oh thou cternall Lotd of pitie, 

'Tolooke on Soy, and thy deareſt Citie, 
Confus'd Jeruſalem, for thy -D'&vi15 5 ſike; 
And for that Promiſe, which thy ſafe did make 
To halting 1srel; Loe, thy hand hath forc'd' 6#*3512- 
Mothers (whom lawleſſe Famin, hathdiuorc'd © © / 
From deareaffefion)to denourethebloomes, ' | 
And buds, that burgeond from their painfull wombes; 
Thy ſacred Prieſts, and Prophets thar'whilere, 
Did howrely whiſper, in thy neighb'ringeare, 
Are falne before theſacrilegiousfword,” © 77” 
Eucn where, cucn whilſt they did vnfold thy Word. 
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VV Qunded, and waſted, by th'cternall Hand 
Of Heauen, I gronell.on:the ground ; my Land 
Is turn'd a Go/gotha, be fr fa 
Vnſepulchred mymurthrec yez 
My deadlye rudely ſcattredonthe ſtones, 
My Canis all arc pau'4yith dead mens bones; 
The fierce Deſtroyer dothhlike forbeare 
The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons teare, 
Th'impartiall ſword ſpares neither Foole, nor Wile, 
The Old mans pleading ; nor the Infants cryes z 
Vengeance isdeafe, and blinde; and ſhee reſpe&s 
Nor Young, nor Old, nor Wiſe, nor Foole, nor Sexe. 
ELEze. 
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Sions 'Elegies. 
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Y Ecres, heauy laden with theirmonths, retire z 
Months, goneyheirdgare of numbred dayes, expire ; 
The Days, full howerd, to their petiod eend'; 
And Howzes, chac'd, with light -toor minntes, end; 
Yertmy vndated Euills, no time will miniſh, (niſh + 
Though Yecrs,$, Months,t Daics & Howers,fi- 
| Feares flockabout tne, as invited Gueſts, . 
. Before the Porealls, at proclaimed feats ; (fall; 
Where Heauen hath breath'd that man, that tate mult 
Heauen wants no Thuader-bolts, to ftrikewnhadll; 
| I am the Subic&, of thatangric Breath; ' + 
tt! My.Sqonnesateſlaine, and I am niark'd fordearhs 
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AUP you, whoſe vaprepared lips did th SB 
The tedious Cup of caMiRtion, caſte 
Your wondings eycs on me; tharhmedrunke vp 
Thoſe dregs, whereof you onely kiſtthe Cup: 
I amthe Man, 'gainft whom ch'Eeernall ha 
Diſcharg'd the lowder volley of his wrath ; 
I am the man, 0n whomthe brow of night 
Hath ſcowl'd, vynworthyro behold the lighey 
Fam the Manyin whomth'Almightic ſhowes 
The dire example of vnpanern'd woes ; 
I am that Pris'ner, ranſamecamiiotftee; 
Jamthat Maff and bham-ond y Hee: 
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EL.trs. 2. 


B Ondagehath forc'd my ſcruile necke to faile 
Beneath her load ; Aﬀitions nimble Flaile 
Hath thraſbr my ſoule vpona floore of ſtones, 
And quaſht the marrow of my broken bones; 
Th'aſfembled powres of Heauen enrag'd, are cager 
Toroote me out; Heauens ſouldiers doc beleager 
My worried ſoulc, my ſoule vnapt for fleeing, 
That ycelds, o'reburthen'd with her tedious being; 
Th'Almightics hand hath clouded all my light, 
And clad my ſoule with a perpetuall night, 
A night of torments, and cternall ſorrow, 
Like thatof Death, that neucr findes a morrow. 
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Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 
I ſtrive in vaine 5 No mortall hand can looſe 
What Hcauen hath bound ; My ſoule is wall'd about, 
Thar Hope can nor get in, nor Feare get out; 
When e're my waucring hopes to Heauen addreſle 
Thetceble voice of my cxtreamediſtreſle, 
He ſtops histyred cares; without regard 
Of ſuit, or Sutor, leaues my prayers vnheard. 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feer, he layes 
Blocks to diſturbe my beſt aduiſed wayes ; 
I ſecke my peace, bur ſecke my peacein vaine. 
For eucry way's a Trap; cach path's a _ . 
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EL EG. 4. 


D Iſturbed Lions are appeas'd with blood, 
And raucnous Beares ate mild, not wanting food, 
But heauen (ah hcauen !) will not implored bee + 
Lions, and Beares are not ſo fierce as Hee : 
| His direfull vengeance (which no meane confines) 
; Hath croſt the thrining of my beſt defignes; 
His hand hath ſpoil'd me, thaterewhile aduanc't me, 
Brought in my | wo poſleſt my Friends againſt me ; 
Hts Bowe is bent, his forked Roucrs flye, 
4. Like darted haile ſtones from the darkned skye; 
Shotfroma hand that cannorerre, they bee 
Transfixcd in no other marke, but mee. 
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Xil'd from Heanen, I wander to and fro, 

And ſecke far ftreames, as Stags new ſtrikendoe, 
And, like a wandring Hart I flee the Hounds, 
With Arrowes deeply fixed inmy wounds ; 

My deadly Hunters with a winged pace, 

Pricke forwards, and purſue their wearie chace, 
They whoope; they hallow me, deride, and flout me, 
T hat flee from death; yer carrie death aboutme : 
Exceſle of torments hath my ſoule decein'd 

Ofall her ioyes, of all her powres bercin'd . 

O curious griefe, that haſt my ſoule brim-fill'd 

With thouſand deaths, and yermy ſoule not kill'd ! 
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Sions Elegies. 


ELt6G. 6, 


Þ Ollow'd with troopes of feares, [ flic in vaine, 
For change of places, breedes new change of paine ; , 
T he baſecondition of my low cate, 
My' exalted Foes diſdaine, and wonder at; 
Turnc wherc I liſt (theſe) theſe my wretched eyes, 
They finde no objets, bur new miſeries; 
My ſoule, accuſtom'd to fo long encreaſe 
Of paines, forgets that ſhee had cuer peace ; 
Thus, thus perplext, thus with my griefes diſtraRed, 
Whart {ball Idoc ? Heauens powers are compacted, 
To workemy'eternall ruinez; To whatfriend 
Shall Imake moane, when Heauen conſpires my cond} 
DNQDY i AEDY xo SPY AED 
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ELEc.: 7. 


GG Reat Gov! what helpe (alrme) what hope is left 
To him, that of thy preſence is bereft? _ 
Abſented from thy fauour, what remaines, 
But ſenſe, and fad remembrance of my paines? 
Yet hathaMidtion op'ned my dull care, 
And taught me, what in weale I ne're could heare; 
Her ſcourge hath tutor'd me with fharpe corre&ions, 
And (wag the ſwelling of myproudaffeR&ionsy - - | 
Till now I lumbred in aproſp'rous dreame, - 1 * 
From whenceawak'd, my griefesaremore extreame'; 
Hopes, newly quickned, haue my ſouleaflur'd; i © 
That gricfes diſcover'd, are one-half recur'd; 1 VV 
| Et, 


Ad notthe milder Hand ofm mercy broke 
The furious violence, of that Fall ſtroke, 

Offended Tuſtice ſtruck, we had beene quite 

Loſt in the ſhaddowes of cternall night ; 

Thy mercy, Lord, is likethe morning Sun, 

Whoſe beames vndae, what ſable night hor don 

Orlike a ftreame, the Current of whole courſe, 

Reſtrain'd awhile, runnes with a ſwifter force ; 

Oh, let me ſweltcr in thoſe ſacred beames, - 

And after, bathe-me in theſe ſiluer treames; 

Tothee alone; my ſorrowes ſhall appeale; /: |: -*: 

Hath Earth a wound, too hard for Heaven rahgale ? 


"—_— 9. 
my penine ſoulereſpi "mg 


N thee (deare Lard 
Thouart the fulncſle 
Thou art that ſacred $ 

I R_ to him, aq : cr ja nc 
Thrice happy man, thrice cob 

The fain ſocks to ſo, ſo Fat ; 
Thricchappy he, whaſew 


olmy chaice deſi 


whole warcrs bar | 


NM no gther aide, nootheraeſts?? ; »:- 
y " whoſedownie age hath bio ' 
ſcourges, fromthe prime of na 
ſon'd withrhetaſte 
\Remmberehip.Cregrariy djs youth, 
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Sions' Elogies. 


Ex £6] 16. 


Nowledgeconcomitates Heauens painfull rod, _ 
Teaches thefoule to know her felfe; her God, ' 
Vnſciles the eye of Faith, preſents a morrow 
Of ioy, within the ſableſt night of ſorrow ; 
Th'afflifted foule abounds in bareſt neede; 
Sucks-pureſthonicfrom the fouleſt weede,-  - | 
Deteſts thatgood; which pamper'd reaſon likes, ' 
Welcomes the ſtroke, kiſkes the hand that ſtrikes 
In rougheſt Tides his well-prepared breſt,-' 
Vntouchr with dinper; findes a Hauen of reſt; * 
Hath all in all; when molt of all bereanch'; ©» 
Ir- Earth; a Hell; in Hell, he findesa Heaueh. 
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ELes. 1t. 
| AbourperfeRted, withrhe eucning ends, 
The lampe of heaven (his courſe tulfild) deſcends ; 
Can wotkes of Naturefeeke, and findeareſt; 
Andiſhall the totritents6fa troubled breſt; - 
Impos'd by Natures all-commanding Go», 
Ne're knowan ehdj hie're findea period ? 
Deare ſoule;deſpmire toe; wwierthy dull beliefe 
With hope; Healteh$thtrcWwill otecomiethy griefe; 
From thee; not hitn; proceedes thy puniſhment, 
Hee's {lowetowrath, and Tpecdie to relent; 
Thou burn'ſt{k#gold;confumeſt not like fiell ; 
O, wrong not H&diten,'to thinke thatHeauenis a 
. LEO, 


S Jad Elegies. 


EL*t 6@\, 12. 


His broken recdes, or ſecretly abuſe 


M Ountaines ſhall mooue, the Surrhis cireling courſe 

Shall top ; Tridented Neptwre (hall divorce 
Th'embracing floods, fromtheir beloved Hes, 
Ere Hcauecn forpets his feruant, and recoiles 
From hiseternall vow : Thoſe, thoſe that bruiſe 


Thedoubtfull Title ofa righefull Cauſe, 
Or with falſe bribes adulterate the Lawes, 
That ſhould be chaſte ; theſe, theſe th'Almightic hath 
Branded for ſubie&s of a future wrath; - 


- 
I 


FF Oh, may the iuſt man know, th'Eterniall haſtens 


ELz 6- 13. 


Can thinke or a&, without divine 


His plagues for trialls y loues rhe Childe he chaſtens. 
MEN Get health 
N O morrall power, norſupernall might, 


Not Lucifer, nor no infernall ſpright, 
Nor all together, ioyn'd in one commiſſion, 


rmifhon ; 


. Man wills, Heauen breathes ſuccefle, or not, vpon it; - 
What good, what cuill befals, but heauen hath done it? 
Vpon his right hand, Health and Honours ſtand, 
2 And flaming Scourgeson the other hand: 
Since then the ſtates of good or cuill depend 
Vpon his Will, (fond morrtall) thou, attend 
Vpon his Wiſedome ; Why ſhould living Duſt 
Complaine on Heauen becauſc that Heauen is 


iuſt ? 
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Sions. Blegies. 

E hb E Gs 14+ 

O Let the ballange of our cuen-pois'd hearts, 

Weighour afflitions with our juſt deſarts, 
And caſe qur beauic ſcale; Donblethe graines 
We take from {inne, Heaucn takerh from our paines; 
Oh, letthy lowly-bended eyes nor feare. - 
ThAlmighties frownes, nor husband one pooretcare;, 
Be prodigall ipfighes; 'andilettby tongue, 1. :, 
Thy tongue,eftrang'd to Heauen, cricall nighelong > 
My ſoul, thouteav'ſt; what thy Creator did 
Will thee to doe; haſt done what he forbid 3 
This, this, hath made ſogrear a ftrangeneſſe bee, 
(16 not dtuarte) betwixt thy Go »,and thee: 
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Repar'd to vengeance, and reſolu'd to ſpoile, 
Thy hand (inſt Gov!) hath taken'in thy toile 
Our wounged ſoules Phat Arme, which hath forgot 
His wonted thercy;killsand fparethnor ; ads 
Our Crimes haue fer x Barre, betwixt thy Grace 
And Vs 5 thou haft cclipſt thy glorious Face, 
Haſt Ropt thy: gracious Eare, leſt prayers enforce 
Thy tender Hearttopiticand'temorſe: | 
See, ſee, great Gov, what thydeare Hand hath done ; 
We lye like:droflc, when all the gold is gone, 
Contcmn'd; deſpis'd, and like to Artomes, flye 
| Befqra4he Sunne, the ſcorne of euery eye. 
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Sins Elegies, 


ELtEt6s.' 16. 


[—_ feners of reproach, and ſhame, 

Hane chill'd our Honour; and renowned Name; * 
Weare become the By-word, and the ſcorne”” | -+- 
Of Heauen and Earthz of Heauetrand Earth;forlorne; 
Our captiu'd-ſoules are compaſt round about, 

Within, with troopes of 'Peares ; of Foes, without; 
Withaut, within diſtreſt; andinconcloſion, | 
Weare'the hapleſſe children of C— ; 

Oh, how minecyes, the riuers of mine 

O reflow theſebarren lips, that can deuiſe 

No Dile&; that can expreſſe or borrow 

Sufficient Meraphoyes, to ſhow my Gowy' ! 
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Ezt'tG. 17. 


R Tuers of marnth reares haue ouer-flowne 
My blubberd oy tongueearfinde noTone, 
So ſharpe, as filence, to bewaile that woe; | 
W hoſe flowing Tides, an Ebbe could nener knowe: 
Weepe on (mine Eyes) mineeyes winedech 
Speake on (my Tongue) forget ts holdeh 
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Ceaſe not thy reares; cloſe not wo 


Till Heaven Kal wipe thifigeyes; tenor; 
What heart of os whar Rewer 0 i 
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Stons Elegies, 
ELzc., 18. 


O hath the Fowler with his ſlye deceits 

Beguild the harmeleſſe bird ; fo, with falſe baits 
The treach'rous Angler, ſtrikes his nibbling pray z 
Eucn ſomy Foes, my guiltleſle ſoule betray; 

So haue my fierce Purſuers, with cloſe witles. 
Inthralled me, and gloried in-my ſpoiles ; 

Where vndermining Plots.could nor preuaile, 
There miſchic did wichirengrh of arme aſlaile z 
T hus in aflitioastroubled billowes tot, 

T live; bur 'tis a life worſe had, then loſt : 

Thus, thus & rewhelm'd, my-ſccret ſoule doth crie, 
I am deſtroyd,and there's no helper nigh. 
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EL EG. Iv. 
Hou great Creator, whoſcdiuiner breath 


T Preſcrucsthy Creature, ioyſt notin his death, 


Looke downe from thy cternall Throne, that art 
The onely Rocke of adeſpaiting heart; 
Looke downe from heauen (6 > _ whoſe tendereare, 
Once heard thertrickling ofone ſingle teare;. 
How artthou now cſtranged from his crye, 
Thar ſends forth Riucrs from his fruitfull cye 2 
How often haſt:thou, with a gentlearme, F 
ct me from death, aw iy uw! uy no barme* 

at ſtrangediſaſter caus'd this | n changes. 
toys ton and now, foſtrange? 
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Ettzc. 20. 


Anquiſht by ſuch, as thirſted for my life, 

And brought my ſoulc into a legall ſtrife, 
How oft haſt chou (iuſt Go») maintayn'd my cauſe, 
Andcroſt the ſentence of their bloudic lawes ? 
Be ſtill my Gow, be ſtillthar Gov thou wetrr, 
Looke on thy Mercy, not on my Deſert ; 
Be thouthe Judge, betwixr my foes and mee; 
The Aduocate, betwixt my foule and Thee; 
'Gainſt chee(great Lord)theirarme they haue aduanc'd, 
And dealt that blow to thee, that thus hath glannc'd 
Vpon my ſoulez ſmite thoſe that haue ſmit thee, 
Andfor thy ſake, diſcharge their ſpleens atmee. 
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Ez EG. 21. (mouth'd ſcoffe, 
at ſquint-<y'd ſcorne , what flout, what wry- 
Thar (ullen pride ere tooke acquaintance of, 
Hath ſcap'd the furicof my Focmans tongue, 
To doemy ſtmple Innocencic wrong ? 
. Whatday, what houre, nay, wheaborrer ſcaſon, 
Hath kept my ſoule ſecure, freqpade treaſon 
Oftheir corrupted counſels, which diſpend 
Dayes, nights and houres, to conſpire myend ? 
My ſorrowesare their ſongs, and as ſlight fables, 
Fill vp the filence of their wanton tables ; 
Looke downe (iuſt Gov) and withthy powre dinine, 
Bchold my Focs ; They _ Foes, and mine. 
2 


Eire. - 


E L E Gz 23» 


YE: {leepes thy Vengeance? Can thy Tuſtice bee 
Soſlowe tothem, and yet ſo Tree tomee?- 
Diſmounc (iuſt Indge) fromithy/Tnbunall Throne, 
And paythy Focmen, the deſerned lone 
Oftheir vnjuſt delignes ; Make fierce thy hand, .. 
And ſcourge thou'them,as they-haue ſcourgd my land; 
Breake thoutheir Adatnantige hearts,and/pound them 
To duſt, and withthy finall carſe confound them ; 
Let horror ſeize their ſoules; © may they bee 
The ſcorne of Nations, that haueſcorned Thee» 
O, may they line diſtreſt, ahd die bereauen FLCC 
Ofcarthsdelights, and of the ioyes of Heancn. 
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ELEG. 2. 


PB Ehold, her Princes, whoſe vitorious browes 
Fame oft had crowned, with her Laurcll bowes, 
See, how they hide their ſhame-confounded creſts, 
And hang their heads vpontheirfainting breſts , 
Behold, her Captaincs,and brauc men at armes, 
Whoſe ſpirits fired at warres loud alarmes, 
Like worried ſheepe, how flec they from the noiſe 
Of Drummes, and ſtartle at the Trumpets voice! 
They faint, and like amazed Lions, ſhowe 
Their fearfull hedes, if Chaunticlecre but crowe ; 
How arethe pillars (Sow) of thy ſtate | 
Transform'd toclay, and burniſht gold,(o late! 
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Et t:c. 3« © 

An furious Dragons heare their helpleſſe broode 

Crig out, and fill their hungrielips with foods? 
Hath Naturetaught ficrce Tygers;toapply.: - 
The breſt, vatortheir yonglings empric cry ? 
+ Haucſavage beaſts time, place, and natures helps, 
Tofcede,and foſter vpcheir idle whelps ? 
And {ball the tender Babes of Sion ery,,. /- 
And pine for logg e,and yetthcir.mothers by... 
Dragons, and'T ygers;and all auage beaſts | 
Can feede their young, but Sr9n harh no breſts: 
Diſtrefled $109, morey hap y. farre; 1 bat 4 
Then Dragd0s, ſauage Beaſts, r Tygersare! 


Eizc, 


Et zo. 4 


D Eath thou purſueſt, if from death thou flee,” 

Or if thou turn'ſt thy flight, death followes thee: 
Thy ſtaffe of life is broke y for wanrof bread; - - 
Thy Citie pines, and halfe thy Landis dead ; 

The ſonne this father weepes, makes ftuitleſſe moane ; 
The father weepes vpon his weeping ſonae J!! 1! 
The brother calls vpon his pined-brother, a1} vor; 
And both come crying to their hungrie mother ; 

The emprtie Babe, in ſtead of milke, drawes'doiwne 
His News _ well mingled x ca Fon Fa 
Nor change of place,nortime,withh yes thee; 
Abroad, the | ;- Famin, at wh re xeaters 
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ELEC, .5, 
Xcelle, and Surfeit now haue left thy Coaſt, my 
The laviſh Gueſt, now wants his greedic Hoſt 5 © 
No wanton Coake prepares his, poynanc meate, | 
To teach a faciate palate how-to eate'3 
Now Bacchw pines, and ſhakes his feeble knees, . 
And pamp'red Evie lookes as plurap, as Hee's ; 
Diſeolout'd Ceres, that was once fo this, ; 
Hath loſt her beautic, ſindg'd. hergolden haire; 
Thy Princes mourne in rags, aſham'd tinfold 
Their leaden ſpirits, in acaſc of gold;;. | 
From place, to place thy Stateſmen, wandringarez 
On cuery dung-hill lyes a man of warre, 
: es Euzc, 


Szave) Blepres, 
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| Foul Spode; hd incefltious:Gomerrow 
Hadthydefitu&ibn; bur ge'remy'(orrow ; 


Vengeabeolthden there; Her hand Sant 


A ſharpe begining; but #ſadden end; 

_ Juſtice was milde; and with her haſticflaſhes | 
They fell andfiecetly flept iri peaceful Aſhes; 
They felt ng'rage ef aninfiltingFoc, > © 
Nor Famimspinching furie, a3 Tdoe; 

They luid-no/facred Temple todefile; * ff 
Orif oy $f hanc help ro Tpoile,; 


: They diaip bar ohee, but T, t ONE IRREd T, oe 
_ papa 


Die gry 37 ne 
DEN 


Ezz%9: 7. 


G Old, from themitr; Milke, fromthe vberous 
Was tee fopmtcit! fubſtance, ot in BN. 
As weremy Naz4t#t5%whoſtihward's graces :_ 
Adorn'd the outwitd fiſtre of their fices ;, . 
Their faces robÞd' the Lilly, and the Roſe, A 


Of red werdat orefaire, more [weetthen coſe, 


Their bodies th es 0 FOR, 
Their Ris vi oh pf 


Throughwhith,t 
The Azure beautieof FT ay arcapride 
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The flaming Carbu 
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Ettxc, 


It 


Of aloe morralls} ortheir ling 
The Sword; thy\genero: et 
He kills butonce, 7 
Burthou (malicious Furic) Foyer af 
Thy —_ toall, 
Alas): 
That 


Ow are my ſacred Xazarites (that were 
The blazing Plancts of my glorious Sphere) 
' Obſcur 'd, and darkned in AR i&ionsclowd? 
Aſtoniſhe at their 9wne Giſains, ſhrowd 
Their foule transformed ſhapes, in the dyll thade - 
Of ſullten darkneſſe ;- of chemſclues! dey og 
See, how the brother gazeson the bro A 
And both afrighred ,Narr, and flie exc ch other; 3 + 
Black, as their Fates; they oleeheſt + vitkend ; 
The Sire, his ſonne ; The- ery ties ogy 
They, theythat were theflywars of 


Like Nth Ted Weeds, a blaſted 


Ezz0.' 9g. 


Mpetuous Famin, ſiſter tothe Sword yd 
Left handof Death; Ghikeof lt Lo TO 'Q 


Thou Torrter of mankinde, thatwithone ficoake, "/ 
Subiets theworld prepreg y | 
What pleaſure rak'ft thou inthe tedio; 


we dey deahcanfinden no ed; A 
rgvof Sarda Pirvſh I gs: | 
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"$ jons Eleptes. 


KR Inde is that Death, whe Peangd doe but kill, 
But we are often {laine, yet dying (till 
Our torments arc t9o gente, yet. too rope, 
They gripe tog hard, becauſe not hard enough; 
My peep opletearet cheir trembling flelh, for food,: . ; 
fromeheix ragged. wounds, they ſuck torch blood; 
The Father dics, and leaucs his pined, Couple, | - - 
T'nrich his Heire, with.mcate; The hungtic Nurfe 
Flr u'd ſucklingonthe-haſtic coales,, . . 


) half, and hides the reſtin hg es rt” 
Ke mini docompalÞ th Mother,- . 
= kill one] grie.Childe, tofcced an other! 
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0 nao Ral Fn romeo Apes. br 


YE fo on ane tears = pag | | 
For angrie os | hath-nothing left yndon; + 
To 6 Shad to. pericfion £11137 
we ol ſe Op Labirds IErce Almightie hath... 

44 hertotallof his wrath; 'E 
Ty Gi butnes. z.t = $409 isdeſpoilid;; 
Thy Wiues arc rauilhe, And thy by Ma aides defild; 
Faniin, athome ; zthe Sword Heſtroyesehee:z/ 
= ſtto hearted a his cartdenyes thee. 
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M Ay thy dull ſenſes (6 vnhappy Nation, 
Poſleſt with nothing, now, bur deſslariony © 
Colle their ſcatrer'd forces, and behold*'- -* © 
Thy nouell fortunes, ballanc'd with'the old; 
Could'ſt thou, 6 could thy profp'rous heart conceiue, 
Thar mortall powre, or art of Stateconld reiue 
Thy'illuſtrious Empire,of her ſacred glorie;?” -- 
And makeherruines, the Threnodian idtic 7 ct? 
Of theſe ſad times, and ages, yet to bee? © © 
5: Enuie could pine, bur neuer hopeto ſee 75 + + 
J Thy buildi rgseruſhe, andall thatgloticended;”/ '. -- 
Which Man'ſo fortifydeyand'Heaner feſended: © 


od © vy 


But thou haſt bESke'rhh | 
Betwixt typos) abt 


Thy ſelfe withthine owrie deadly 'N 
Thy furious Prieſts; int} Prof . dy Treg 
The mourning'Saifts's we ex 
All fuch\ a5weve thiofe ith Rey? bn 
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EL E Ge 14. 


O How the Pricſts of Son, whoſe pure light 

Should ſhine to fuch, as grope in Errors night, 
And blaze like Lamps,beforc the darkned eye 
Of Ignorance, to raiſc vp thoſe that lye 
In dull deſpaire, and guide thoſe feet that ſtrey, 
Ay mc |! How blinde, how darke, how dull are they ! 
Fierce rage, and farie drives them rhrcough the ſtreet, 
And, like tomad-men, ſtabbe at all they meet; 
They wearc the purple Liueric of Death, 
And live themſclues, by drawing others breath; 
Say (waſted $0») could Revenge behald 
So foule an ated Scene as this, and hold ? 


ELEG. 15. 


Rophets, and ſacred Pricſts; whole tongues whileres: 
Did often whiſperin th'Eternals care, 
Diſtlos'd his. Q ates, foundreadic paſlage,) | 


Twixt Gad, an Man, to carrie heauens. 
Are now the ſubietts9 fdeſerucd ſcorne, 
Of Gov Pe wheat ng of Man forlorne 


— 


Accutſed 508 PE AO MNOMSs 10 o 
What Vi Pris mg!  to-doez,: | 
They lee, « flee away, 


Fearing to touch Ds ar as they; 
They hate theGlch =. { Day Rope 
And chace them SRV, rnew.coquer'd nation, 


Eizc, 


Stons Elegies. 


Ett6G. 16. 


Om” baniſht from the joyes ofcarth, and fmiles - 
Of heaugn, and deeply buried in her ſpoiles, 
Poore 1udah lyes ; vnpitied, dil-reſpe&ed; 
Exil'd the World ; of Gop, of Man reic&ed ; 
Like blaſted cares among the fruitfull.wheate, - _ 
Shee roames diſperc'd, and hath no certaine ſeatez 
Her ſeruile neck's fubic&ed to the yoke 
Of bondage, open to th'impartiall ſtroke 
Of conquering Gentiles, whoſe affli&ing hand 
Smites cucry nooke of her diſguized Land 
Of Youtb refpeRleſle , nor regarding yeeres, 
Nor Sexe, nor Tribe; like ſcourging Prince;and Peercs. 
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ELitse. 1g. 


R £» and _ from Tmperiall ſtate, | 

By heauens high Hand,-on'heauen we muſt awaite ; 

To him that ftrock, our forrowes muſtappeale ; - 

Where Heagen hath ſmir, no hatid of man can heale; 

In vaine, our woundsexpeRed mans relicfe, 

For diſappointed Hopes renew a Griefe z 

«Egypt oppreſt vs in-our fathers loynes; 

What hope'sin wx lot ? Nay, if-<£gypt ioynes 

Her force witli /#d44, our vnited powers, 

Could ne're preuaile 'gainſt ſacha Foe, asonr's;  _ 

£gypt,tharonce did feetheanens ſonrge, for grieving 

His Flock, wouldnow refiride it, for reficuing. - . 
, G 3 Eritsc, 


Stons Elevies, 
ELEc. 18. 


% O, the quick-ſcnted Beagles, in a view, 

” O're hill, and dale, the flceing Chace purſue, 
As (wift-foor Death, and Ruine follow mee, 
Thar flces, afraid, yer knowes not where to flee : 
Flee tothe fields ? There, with che Sword, I meet, 
And,like a VVatch, Dcach.ſtands in cuery ſtreet ; 
No Couert hides from Dearh'; no Shade, no Cells 
So darke, wherein not Death, and Horror dwells ; 
Our Dayes are numbred, and our Number's don, 
The emptic Houre-glafle of our glorie's run ; 
Our ſinnes areſumin'd, and ſo cxereame's the ſcore, 
That Heauen could not doeleſle, nor Hell doe more; 


ELes. 1 9. 
T O what a downfall arc our fortunes come, 41 
. Subic&tedto the luffrance of 8 Doome, Pu 


Whoſe lingring torments, Hell could not conſpire! 
Mare [harpe.! Then which, Hell needs no other fare: * 
How then our Foemen, to betray | 
Our ſoules? Eaglesare not ſoſ{wifras they : 

Where ſhall wee flee? Ox where [hall ſorrow finde.:1-, 
A placefor harbour? Ah, what profp'rous winde,c!\// 
Will lenda Gale, whoſebountie ne're (ſhall ceaſe; 1-14 


Till we be landed on rhellec of peace 2 '9n b!co9 
My focs, morctierce, thenempticLians, are;1.14 (3.5, 
For hungric Lions, wocd with eaves, will ſparei- 21-4 
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Sions Elegies. 


EL £6, 20. 


V Surping Gentils radely have engroft £ 
Intortheir hands,thoſe fortunes we haieboft; 
Deuoure thefruits; that purer handsdid: plank.” - 
Arc plump and pamp'red,with that bread wewanr, 
And (whats worſe then death) aTyrant rreades 
Vponour Throne; Pagans adotne theittieades,” 
With our loſt/Crownes; Their powers Hine diſioynited 
The Members of our State, andheautifs/Anoytred, 
Their hands haue cruſht;and rauiſhrfrofi 5 Foe 
And made a Slane; for Slauesxbereidvponto9 2 ©: 
Needes muſt that flock be featter'd, anActhrfp, © 
Where Wolfes haue dar'd to ſeize the Shepherd, #0. 
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ELtt6c. 2t. 


I Eur: (Edom ; 3 I} with glad eyes, 


Axe 
Behold 10 iſle 5 Merge ſeries; 

Triumph (tho FpegrA ichtift) and-feede 

Thy ſoule with ioy;t>fee.thy brothers ſecede 

Ruin'd, and rent, and > rom the carth 

Make haſte, and ſolacerFeawirh carely mirth ; 

But there's a. time, {hall reach thee how to weepe, 

As many teares.as I; thy lips, as deepe 

Shall drinke in ſorrowes Cup, as mine haue don, 

Till then,cheere vp thy ſpirits, and laugh on : 

Offended luſtice often ſtrikes by turnes; 

Edom, beware, for thy next neighbour þurnes, : 
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Sions Elegies, * 


EZ EG. 22» 


YEc drooping ſonnes of Sios, 6, ariſc, 
And (hurt the Flood-gates of your flowing eyes, 
Surceaſe your ſorrowes, and your ioyes attend, 
For Heauen hath ſpokeir, and your gricfes ſhall end ; 
Belecuc it Siowz ſeekeno curious ligne, 
And waite heauens pleaſure, as heauen waited thine ; 
And thou triumphing E£dem, that docſtlye 
In beds of Roſes ; thou, whoſe proſp'rouseye 
Didſmile, to ſee the Gates of $10» fall, ' 
Shalt beſubieRed totheſelfe-lame thrall ; |. 
S$10n, that weepes, ſhall ſmile ; and Edomi's cyc, 
That ſmiles ſo faſt, as faſt ſhall ſhortly crye. 
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The Prophet Inn »r2 his Pra erfor 
the diſtreſſed people of I zxvs —_—_ 
and Sion 


G Reat God, before whoſe all-diſcerning eye, 
The ſecret corners of mans heart, doe tye 
As open as his Attions, which no Clowde * 
Of ſecrecie can ſhade ;, no ſhade can ſhrowade, 
Behold the Tears, 0, harken to the Cryes 

Of thy poore Sion ; Wipe her weeping eyes, 
ev Lay bleeding 6.vver 4 Erboes that art 
The beſt Chirargecon; for a broken heart : 

See, how the barb rous Gentiles haute intruded 
Into the Land of Promiſe, and-excluded 

T hoſe rightful Owners, from their inſt poſſeſions, 
T hat wander now, full laden with opprefiiens 

Our Fathers (ab) their ſanage hands haue flaine, 
Whoſe deaths, our widdow-mothers weepe in waine ; 
Our Springs, whoſe Cryſtal plemie, once disburid | 
T heir bounteous fanonurs, to quench enery thurt ; | | 
Our lib'rall Woods, whoſe paiſie-ſhaken tops, 
T 0 enery ſtranger, bow'd their yeelding lops, 
Are ſold tovs, that hawe no price 10 pay, 
But ſweat, and toile, the forrowes of the day ; | 
Oppreſſors trample on our ſeruile necks, 

We newer ceaſe to groane, nor they, to vexe; 
Famin, and Dearih haue taught our hands textend | 
T'o Aſhur, and our feeble knees, to bend. 

T's churliſh Pharoc ; Want of bread compells 
T hy ſernants to begge Almes Y Infidells ; 


Oar 


The Prophets prayer. _____. 
Oar wretched Fathers finu'd, and yet they flerye = 

In peace, aud hane left vs, their ſonnes, to weepe ; 

Fe, we exirattedifremiheir jinfull toynet,": | 

Are guiltie of their ſinnes; Their Ola jones, 

T oour high Pclion z dye'! their crimes doe land, 

Aore firmely entayled to ws, then our Land : 

We are the flaues of ſernants, and the ſcorne - —> | 

Of ſlanes ; of all forſaken, and forlorne ; 

— hath forc'd vs, t9a5quire our food, 

With deepeſt danger, of our deareſt bluod ;, 

Our 5kins are wrinckled, and the. fraitlefſe plouehs 

Of want, haue fallow'd vp our barrex browes ; 

Within that Sion, which thy hands did build, 

Onr Wines were Y46ifht, and our Maides defil'd ; 

Our ſanage Foe, extends bis barb'rous rage 

To all, nor ſparing Sexe, nor Towth, nor Agt ; 

They our Princes, on the ſhamefull Trees 

Of Death reſped? no Perſons, no Degrees ; 

Onr Elders are deſpiſed, whoſe gray haires,y 

Are bat 1he ms _ doting yeares ; 

Our flowring youth are forced to fulfil 

Their inal takes, in the laborious Mill ; 

Our Children faint, beneath their loades, and crye, 

Oppreſt with burthens, under which they the ; 

Sages are bamiſht from Inditiall Conrts, 

And Tonth takes no delight in youthfull ports g 

Our ioyes are gone, ad promiſe noreturnine, 

Our pleaſare's tnry'd to paint;our mirth,to mournings 

Our Hand hath loft heir Sword;aur Head,his Crowne; 

Our Church,ber Glarieggur Weale, her high Renowue, 

Lord,we han fi Ad, and theſe our fins have brought. 

This world of griefe; (0 purebace dearely bought! )” 

From 


Prins 2-' Gnary 


From hence our ſorrowes,and from hence our Feares 
Proceed; for this, our eyes are blindewithTeavres z 
But that (aye that) which my poore heart doth count 
Her ſharpeſt torture, ; Thy ſacred Mount, 

Sacred Monnt Sion ; Sion, that diwine 

Seate of thy glorie's raz'd; her tender Vine, 

Laden wit foek ng Clafters, « deſtroyd, 

And Foxes now, _s once thy Lambs, enioyd. 

But thou (0 thou Eternall God) whoſe Throne 

Is permanent, whoſe glorie's ener One, 

FV napt for Change, abiding fill the ſame, 

T hough Earth conſume, and Heanen diſ[olue her frame, 
Why doſt thou ( 4h! ) why doſt thouthus abſent 

Thy glorious Face f Oh, wherefore haft thou rent 

T hy Mercy from vs ? O | whenwilt thou bee 

Attond to them, that hane no truft, but Thee. 

Reflore vs (Lord) and let onr ſoules poſſeſſe 

Onr wonted peace; O, let thy Hand reaveſſe, 

Our waſted fertunes ; Let thine Eye beho 

T hy ſcatter'd Flocke, and drive them to their Fold 
Canſt thou rejet# that People, which thy Hand 

Hath choſe, and planted inthe promis'd Land ? 

O thou (the Spring of mercy) wilt thou ſend 

No eaſe to our Affiittions, no end ? 


